LUCKY YOU! YOU’VE FOUND A 


WHEEE/ LOOK 
AT THIS SUPER MODEL 
PLANE DAD'S GOT 

ME / 


wow ! 

f WATCH IT 
LOOP - THE 

- LOOP! 


ENEMY PLANE \ 
COMING IN TO ATTACK! 
ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUNS 
— FIRES 


*, 


\ 


© Od! 


Fi 
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SPITFIRE TO 


Wet. 
wiley i 


u Ay), 


CONTROL TOWER... COMIN’ 
IN WITH DAMAGED LUINDER- 
CARRIAGE! HAVE CRASH- 
TENDERS STANDING BY/, 


SHOP WITH A COPY OF... 


No. 13 
12 SEPT. 1964 


EVERY 
TUESDAY 


yé-Ow /NOW 

MY PLANE’S GOIN’ 
TO DO SOME 
HEDGE- HOPPING / 


MY DAD'S GOIN! 
JO BE AWFUL MAD THAT 
YOU'VE SMASHED My PLANE! 
HE HAD TO SMOKE FIVE - 
THOUSAND CIGARETTES 
TO GET ENOUGH 
COLIPONS FOR IT! 


Now Eagle-Eye dashes up to the comforting figure of a 
policeman—pbut things are happening to poor old 
. .. behind his back. 


x 


Eagle-Eye and Grimly Feendish’s nephew, escape from 
the. Doomsday Holiday Camp—and Eagle-Eye still 
clutches the radio transmitter that can blow up all 
Grimly’s stock of atomic treacle . . . 


EK! GRY , , : 
FEENDISH DISGUISED . wae = 
AS A POLICEMAN | ; tices 

‘ 
2 : 


TUSsi 
FANG 


LA 


Fi 
UNDER “THAT “TOADS TOOL ,; 
SQUELCHY! 


WEIGHS NOTHING? 


DON’T WORRY- 
OH-OH?: HE WON’T CATCH 
GRiMty’s, \| US BEFORE WE 
CATCHIN DISAPPEAR INTO 
uP! “THE WOODS / 


WHATS GRIMLY FEENDISH GOT 


_ 5 
OUT HIS FOUNTAIN PEN FOR..? HAR“HAR : My SPECIAL 


FOUNTAIN oe 


AS LONG AS I'VE 
GOT ME TREACLE, 
| CAN STILL CONQUER 
THE WORLDS BUT 
FIRST LL CONK FRED 
AN’ EAGLE-EYE / 


So 


‘AT LAST I'VE 
GOT “THE SPECIAL 
~ RADIO TRANSMITTER 
BACK ! NOW THEY CAN'T 
BLOW UP MY STOCKS 
OF ATOMIC “TREACLE / 


HEH- . 
NOW FOR SOME 


GutP / T/L TRY_MY 
WRIST RADIO — HELP / 


PIG- STICKING / GRANDAD ! WHERE ARE 

Hoge nen: “THE POLICE ? HURRY UP! 
“HO- — HO ’ “ 

(GIGGLE!) HEH! 

HA-HA~HA! 


ANSWER: ITS SHADOW! 3 


IVE GOTTA MOLTTH-ORGAN ’ }~ 
Now I CAN ACCOMPANY You ! 


LEAVE IT TO 

ME , WACKER / T/L 

SOON HAVE !T 
OUT! 


HMMM ! THAT NS 
DION/T WORK ! HAVE 


chs al Rts _— 
an T..1'VE~ 

T_}LE SWALLOWED IT 

car A wack / 
\ 

6 


RNa aS 


| 
\ | 


ALL RIGHT; 
WACKER / 
: _— 


3 NO! NO, 
Kwacker / 


HEH! HEH! 


STAND STILL— 
T1’S MY “TURN 


LOOK OUT, 
READERS—OUR 

MATES HERE 

NEVER MISS... 


... THE HOLLIES! 


A= any of their hometown fans around Manchester way—and 

oo tell you that every number THE HOLLIES play is a 
H 

Their very first disc, (Ain’t That) Just Like Me, brought them a 
part in a film and every record they've made since has been in 
the Top Twenty. 

Why do they call themselves The Hollies? Well, it seems that 
when the lads got together, at Christmas, 1962, they were sitting 
in a room decorated with holly—and up went the shout: “We'll be 
The Hollies’. But even now they argue who shouted that brain- 
wave first! 

Now lIet’s meet them .. . 


Graham Nash, playing rhythm guitar, is the leader of the group. His 
original ambition was to take up oceanography—that’s the study of 
currents and tides—as a career. That ambition was sunk when he 
was given a guitar for a birthday present! 


YUP! THEYRE 

JUST ABOUT TOP 
OF THE H/T 
PARADE-THEY'RE... 


S 


Alian Clarke is the lead singer and an old mate of Graham's. The 
first became friends at primary school and later, at grammar schoo 
they teamed up as a singing duo, The Two Teens. 


Eric Haydon, bass guitar, began playing through sheer boredon 
Although he likes athletics and reading, he once got tired of them an 
started strumming away. Good job for us! 


Tony Hicks, lead guitar, didn’t want to join The Hollies. He was a 
apprentice-electrician and didn’t want to turn pro. musician. But th 
other boys twisted his arm—and now he’s a favourite member of th 
gang! 


Bobby Elliot, who bangs the drums, says he began his career b 
banging tin cans when he was 13. Seems 13 is not unlucky for Bot 
Want to join their fan club? Then write to: Toggery, Merse 
Square, Stockport, Cheshire. 


€LPI€E 


FOR THREE DAYS THE TRAVELLERS HAD JOURNEYED NORTH... 
UNTIL THEY WERE FAR AWAY FROM THE SAFETY OF CAMELOT. 


WHAT A 
BLEAK WILDERNESS... 
IT 15 DIFFICULT TO 
BELIEVE WE ARE 
STILL IN FAIR 
ENGLANO! 


Kelpie is the apprentice of Merlin, 
King Arthur’s famous magician. 
When the Court leaves Camelot 
on a journey to a distant kingdom, 
Kelpie goes too . . . 


IT WAS KING ARTHUR HIMSELF 
WHO ANSWERED THE GRUMBLER., 


CHEER uP, 
MERLIN OLD FRIEND. 
ONLY TWO MORE DAYS 
ANO WE WILL REACH 
MY COUSIN'S 
KINGDOM. 


AH,TO 
HAVE ONCE AGAIN 
THE YOUTH OF KELPIE/ 
j HE is EVEN ENJOYING 
CHEER UP, Oh iia \4 F HOLioAy? 
YOU SAY? SIRE, ; “AD acca 
THERE ARE SOME |@ / - ‘i 
COMMANDS I FIND ASS 
IMPOSSIBLE ee 
TO OBEY! ! 
RIDING... AND THIS 
HAYCART BUMPS 
OVER EVEN THE 


AT TIMES, SMALLEST 


BECAUSE OF 
WHAT MERLIN 
SAW IN THE 
MAGIC SMOKE, 


SIRE — EViL 


THINGS! 


SAVE YOUR 
wi BREATH, KELPIE, 
{ YOU AND 1 ARE 
ONLY MERE 
MAGICIANS! NO- 
ONE PAYS 
HEED TO WHAT 
WE SAY! 


UGH, WHAT 
AN EVIL-LOOKING 
SPOT YOUR MAJESTY. 
AND LOOK... 

THE ROAC LEADS 
RIGHT INTO IT! 


STRANGE! 
MY COUSIN 
MADE NO MENTION 
OF THIS! 


| WONDER WHETHER 

OR NOT 1AM SUPPOSED 

TO BE THE ROYAL ADVISER. 

YOUR MAJESTY DOES 

AS HE WISHES, 
ANYWAY! 


THAT'S 
HARDLY TRUE, 
MERLIN, 


NEARLY ALWAYS... 


BY MY SWORD, 
WHAT PLACE 


SOMEONE 15 
HAPPY/!IN TRUTH 
MERLIN, I'VE 
NEVER KNOWN 
YOU $0 ; 
GLOOMY. 


SWAMP MIST... 
AND NOW THE 


SIX HORSEMEN! 
IT 1G JUSTASI 


FOR ALL 
THEIR KNIGHTLY 
ARMOUR THEY MUST 
BE ROBBERS/LET US 
TEACH THEM THE 
ERROR OF THEIR 
EVIL WayS! 


IT WAS KING ARTHUR'S 
rer raustnrr Bn a ae iaraasanaee 
THE YOUNG APPRENTICE WAS HIS MAGIC... 
THE OLD MAGICIAN.., SORCERER. : 


CHANGE HIM... 
INTO A HARMLESS 


NY HEL? youre \ ? 
APLAI : : p : , 
\ : ! | THINK 
OF GREATER \ Be -. " far” 7 THOSE ARE 
THE RIGHT 


BUT KING ARTHUR AND HIS 
KNIGHTS HAD MADE NOMISTAKES... 


LAD/ BLACK /ALL THAT 
SAW IN THE MAGIC SMOKE... 
IT'S COMING TRUE! 


HIMINTO...A 9+ IDIOT LAD/ 
PANTHER! AFTERALL I'VE 
Lye TAUGHT YOU..YOU THERE! 
: STILL MAKE MISTAKES! | NOW HE 
MOVE ASIDE! 18 HARMLESS! 
IVE TURNED : 
HIM TO ~ AFTER ’ 
2 \@e THEM! i SHALL Wy 
b DEAL WITH THAT 
ONE! 


NO, SIRE / 
D0 NOT FOLLOW 


HIM! ‘) » 


TOO LATE! 
OUR KING HAS , 
GONE INTO THE MIST! F* 
THIS, TOO.) SAW 
IN THE MAGIC 


[7 WHAT ELSE? 
IN THE MIST 1 SAW... 
THE DEATH OF 
AMONARCH/ 
a KEL PIE! 


YOU LOOK LIKE \i 
THAT, MASTER? 
WHAT ELSE DID 
YOu SEE? A 


4 HE IS MY 
'¢ (KING! MUST 
j TRY TOHELP 

HIM! 


WHAT IS THE PERIL IN THE MIST? SEE NEXT WEEK! 


onal (25) 
in? 


PSL 
tala 


Gos 


FIVE MINUTES TO GO BEFORE 
“THE LUNCH BELL AN‘ I’m STARVING 
—T NEED ALITTLE SNACK TO 
KEEP ME GOING... 


WHAT MAKES A SNAKE SO SMART? 


CO-STARRING 
BRITAIN'S 

MOST POPULAR 
TEACHER — 


TLL SNEAK A BITE OUT OF 
MY CHOC-BAR ~“THE TIODLERS 
ARE TOO BUSY TO NOTICE / 


A 
u 


” 4 
“THAT'S RIGHT » DO JUST WH, 
ON “THE FORK , ON 


IK . 

ATI 

NOT ON “THE 
£( 


2S we 


‘ 
y / ics 
tS 
- REMEMBER , DO JUST WHAT 
+ DO— SMALL PORTIONS ; NOT, 
GREAT BIG DOLLOPS... 
> y 


7 


— PEAS 


g 
FE. 

2 a 
>> v 
t 


BA", j 
Ny 


> \\ zy fi; 
eb, wy 
Ci ee 


On September 22, 1943, three tiny 
X-craft submarines of the Royal 
Navy daringly penetrated a well- 
guarded, mountain-locked harbour |, 
in Norway, and fixed time bombs to 
the bottom of Germany's most 
powerful battleship, Tirpitz. But 
as one of the craft, the X7, turned to 
escape she ran foul of an anti- 
torpedo net. The crew struggled 
frantically to release her. For in an { , 
hour's time the eight tons of © 
explosives fixed to Tirpitz were due 
to go off, and it would destroy them § 
as well! 


BS 
) A 
After thirty minutes the tiny sub burst free ... but imme- 
diately hit another net a little farther away! Again the crew 
fought agains’. time. But it was hopeless ... the charges 
went off, and the tremendous explosion blasted their craft 
from the grip of the net. The submarine was badly damaged 
and the commander, ordered: “Abandon ship!’ 


Water swept into the 
doomed craft as the three 
men struggled towards 
the escape hatches. Sud- 
denly water reached a live 
electric circuit and the 
boat filled with poisonous 
fumes. To save them- 
selves from being gassed, 
they clapped on their 
f masks and began to use 
their precious escape 
oxygen. 


Somehow the commander steered 
his battered craft to the surface 
and stepped out on to a German 
battle practice target. But before 
his three-man crew could follow, 
the submarine was struck by a 
shell and sank. Inside the flooded 
hull, the trapped crew prepared to 
use their escape apparatus. 


The next thing Aitken 
remembered was that he 
was floating on the sur- 
H face sucking fresh air 
A into his bursting lungs! 
Aitken’s survival was a 
miracle and a mystery. His 
own theory is that while 
blacked out, he must have 
opened the escape hatch 
and subconsciously car- 
tied out the correct escape 
drill. The only other pos- 
sible explanation is... 
Destiny decreed that 
Aitken should live! 


Two of the men’s oxygen gave out and they slipped under the water. 
Then Sub-Lieut. Robert Aitken's supply ran out and he was left 
with only the air in his lungs. Desperately, he groped for the steel 
hatch ... his hands gripped the lever and tugged . .. then blackness 
enveloped him... 


10 


AND HIS 
WONDERFUL 
SPECS | 


In danger of being re- 

vealed as The ‘Masked = 
Skater’, Billy flees back eae 
to Castleford School . . : = 


WHAT'S THAT NOISE, MIDDLETON? 
AND I’M SLIRE | SAW SOMETHING 


MUST GET TO MY Om a 
stupy erore THE VW wueee/ Tat We: 
HEAD WITHOUT BEING £2113 pLANK MADE A 


SEEN. SO ~ HERE SMASHING SPRING- ie 
a Goes f BOARD... !'M HEADING ; 
a i STRAIGHT FOR MY 
Fie | WINDOW / gaff 
¥ o Loe 
F, s ‘ Le ji - 
ate ‘ eZ BAH / THE CRAFTY LITTLE BLOT'S A FEW DAYS LATER, BLY AGAIN HADTOGO_ 4h 7S 
. FOOLED US / BUT I'M a TO THE LINK +++ J 
ANO WHEN THEY — BLOWED IF | KNOW 
BURST INTO * HOW HE DiDIT / 
BULY'S STUDY... 


YOU STUPID BOYS — BINNS |: 
IS ALREADY HERE, HE CAN'T 
A HAVE BEEN THAT MASKED 


SKATER / 
} i 
: yy y’POLE- VAULTING < 
‘aVIE® y 2 q THE WALL WAS A GOOD 
ai Z HE WON'T GET AWAY IDEA .. 
awa WITH IT AGAIN , MIDDY. 
a | . FROM NOW ON, WE ff 


WON'T TAKE OLR 


PHEW! 
4 At Was 1 ie EVES OFF HIM / 
a (BUT, MEANWHILE...” YESSIO-\ | MA 
: A wesaw | je mm 
Sie! \'M NOT SNEAKING \\ HIM LEAVE, NaF \\ 
—BUT I THINK BINNS HAS VERY WELL, MIDDLETON — aan 
NIPPED OLIT TO THE RINK. }| WE WILL GO TO THE RINK a Ay 


WE'RE SURF HE /S THE 

"MASKED SKATER’/ i SKATER ‘/ IF ITIS 

: iA BINNS, SO MUCH 
THE WORSE FOR, 


i 
MMM Be it N aw 
BILLY DIDN'T GUESS THAT HIS ‘WONDER SPECS \W yi 
WERE RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS DARING f 4 


THERE’S A DIFFERENT BILLY 


i ” WATCH OUT FOR LALIGHS — AND A y, 


f — é SF BIG SURPRISE NEXT WEEK / 
BINNS STORY IN BOYS’ WORLD ON SALE NOW! 


YL “THAT ROTTEN 
BARMY ARMY!S PINCHED 
A ALL OUR GRUB 


if 


WHAT/LL WE GIVE ‘EM, 
LADS ? ppg 


aa 


Ss! 
| “THEY/RE USIN’ 


POOR OLD NEDDy ! 
NOW WEILL HAVE TO : ce ATTEND “To 
CLUB ROUND FOR , y NEDDY , CLOT ! HE 
' ‘ se oe NEEDS FIRST AID 


A WREATH 


a Eig ee 


ANY DARE 


. . « He’s Dan Dare’s Number One Fan! = 
== 


x: 


= : 
"AH! DARE IS 
( 


HEY! WHAT DO 
“THINK 
YOU'RE DOING? 


YES- (T'S ME! AND MINUTES LATER; | COME ON, DIGBY / WE'VE 
U 


YOU'D BETTER GET WITH HIS PAL... GOT TO GO TO “THE SUPPLY 
STORE / 


— 


comm n- 4 


\( 


MAKE SURE YOU GIVE ME 
EVERYTHIN’ ON THAT LIST! 
WE’RE GOIN’ ON A LONG 


7 


GOT EVERYTHI 
EARTH / 
OFF. 
DANNY! 


\\ | 


IN DANNY'S IMAGINATION, 
HIS HERO /S IN TROUBLE... 


fait ee 
++ AND ; OF COURSE, : 

INY/S CRAFT IS. G “THROWIN’ OUT 
ALSO LOSING SPEED! Y\ uIs STORES / 


HEY, DANNY! STOP! 
WHAT DO YOU “THINK 


GOSH / MuM/S 
YOU'RE DOIN'? Ww iA 
ee ! DOING ! 


Loe 
Cin. 
[I ot 


MY GROCERIES ARE 
FLATTENED! WHERE'S 
THAT DANNY ? 


> oan 


DAN DARE FANS FOLLOW HIS ADVENTURES EVERY WEEK IN EAGLE! 


ff IT'S JIM CLARK! d y GEE THANKS, MR. CLARK. 
{ HE'S WON AGAIN! P ‘ f AND CAN MY PAL BRIAN HAVE 
: ONE? HE WANTS TO BE A 
GRAND PRIX DRIVER, 
Too! 


WELL, BRIAN, TAKE A TIP FROM 


YOU'LL NEVER 6 Gey [17's THOSE <A EH? NO : Ty) ME. THE BEST WAY 
MAKE A G.P, DRIVER ]— . . S TO STOP SMOKING IS 
, mis) We ; 4 : NEVER START 


aa : ; i, | NO | DON’T f 

| DON’T KNOW )\ eae rsa et Y BRIAN. ANYWAY, WHY 

MR. CLARK ~ 1 JUST ia Ae} ~§ PAY iD MONEY ff 

4\ CAN'T GET MY WIND }|R ag Z i OIL Y JIM CLARK 
\_ WHEN | RUN = ei > ITNESS = WORLD CHAMPION 
a % - 74 RACING DRIVER 


ANGLO-AMERICAN CHEWING GUM LTD - HALIFAX * YORKSHIRE 


(HEY, BIRDIES— 
lve GOT A 
PRESENT FOR 

YOU... 


FIGURE AH’M 
THE BEST! 


fe “Town a 


od 


ro s : 
HOLD IT, LONG- RANGER - I/M 
Wet ng ao 


FASTER ON THE 
DRAW THAN You / 


"EAD! 


Are 
iF YOU WANT A LONG 
DRINK WHY DON’T YOU 


GET IT IN YOUR HAT, | 


WHO's = 
COMIN’ ? LOOKS . 


LIKE TH! , 
LONG~- RANGER. 


I AIN'T GOT ee a 


YOu WA! 
“TO MATCH GUNS 
WITH ME; YOU'VE 


era | 


TLL SHOW } 
an | 


ul 
WHAT'S 
THAT 
NoIst 


Ps 
| 


DO YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? 


Sy 
Ey ae aS 


OT and searing like a branding 
iron, the pain scorched into his 
cheek. He awoke with a start 
and leapt out of bed-and then 
recoiled, the biood freezing in his 
veins. For, there, gliding away was 
the ghost of a woman... THE 
GHOST THAT HAD GIVEN HIM 
THAT BURNING KISS ON THE 
CHEEK! 

But that was not all. The ghost 
consisted of only half a body. From 
the waist down there was nothing 
to be seen. 


As the ghost reached the end of 
the room, it passed through a 
communicating door into another 
room. The man rushed to open the 
door... but it wouldn’t budge. In 
fact, it was screwed up. 

In the other room, another man, 
wakened by the first man’s startled 
cry, cringed in his bed as the ghost 
passed by. It didn’t come near him, 
but he could see that it had the face 
of a very beautiful, very sad 
woman. 

The scene of this night of terror 
some years ago was Meggernie 
Castle in Perthshire, a building of 
ancient years, dark dungeons and 
many hair-raising tales. 


The men had been guests 
in the castle and stayed 
only that one night, but 
theirs was by no means 
the only sightings of the 
ghost. Women guests and 
servants, too, have seen it. 
And still today local people 
will not go down to the 
castle’s little graveyard 
by the river... FOR IT IS 
THERE THAT THE 
GHOST’S LOWER HALF 
WALKS. It has been seen 
many a time. 

Local legend says that a 
laird of long ago murdered 
his beautiful young wife, 
and, to bury her body 
without being seen, he cut 
her in two. Then he, him- 
self, suddenly died. How 
no one knows, but there 
was a look of terror on his 
face when they found him. 
Could it have been the 
terror of seeing the ghost 
of his wife? Well... DO 
YOU BELIEVE IN 
GHOSTS? 


SIZE SEVEN 
— CERTAINLY, 


In the rainy season, natives o 
South America used to stand ii 
pools of latex, the natural rubber 
as it ran from trees. Then the: 
would let it set, wearing it lik: 
rubber boots. 


Experts say a loud shout wil 
frighten - sharks! Bet yor 
never guessed that if you shoute 
for help, the shark would do th 
same thing! 


The deadly black-widow spider i 
a killer in more ways than one 
Its web is used for gun sights it 
America. 


UGS 


i a na ee 


(F YOU UKE ‘EM 
SO MUCH , THEY 


THAT SETTLES ; “THIS BULLY- PROOF 
TT! WE'LL HAVE “TO BAG WILL KEEP OUR 
HUMBUGS SAFE IN 
FUTURE ! 


BAH! WE’LL HAVE 
“TO GET [T OPEN SOMEHOW, 
—1/M STARVIN'! j 


DYNAMITE'S OUR} 
ONLY HOPE / 


TM “TAKING YOU 
“TO “THE STATION FOR 
= ADISTURBIN’ THE PEACE! 


(WiLL HUMBUGS 
AND WATER D0? 
<= 


ya 


WITH ANY LUCK ; 
THEY /LL SENTENCE 
US TO LIFE IN VAIL! 2+ 
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THIS DISTRACTED DELIVERY MAN HAS JUST 
COME FACE-TO-FACE WITH FRANKIE AT 
MILDEW MANOR... 


(T AIN'T, 
/UMAN / °ELP! 


e YOU 
PESTERED Mi 
A PERISHIN’ 


PLAYMATE 
=CAUSIN’ ME ‘TO ACCIDENTALLY CREATE THAT 


S50, 0'YA KNOW 


WHAT You’ Re GONNA 


Do 


AND 50) JUST AS MICK. 
aB007 To BEEN IB 
COLOSSAL TASK... 


YOU WON“T NEED THAT 
RIDICULOUS BUCKET , LITTLE PAL! 
LEAVE EVERYTHING 
TO FRANKIE / 


MEANWHILE, IN THE WATER-ORENCHED 
HALL... 


MiICKY / I “TOLD YOU TO KEEP 
THAT="THAT MONSTROSITY LOCKED 
UP IN ITS BLITHERIN’ TURRET / 


B-BUT, DAD— 
DIO LEAVE HIM IN 
THE TURRET’ 


YOU'RE GONNA GET 
DOWN “THAT CELLAR WITH 
THIS BUCKET AN’ 
START BALING/ 


You/Lt GET ME IN TROUBLE 
AGAIN ! ? 


Y TEE-TUM-. 
T- Tee! J. 


T.,.T DUNNO HOW HE CAME ‘TO BE IN “THE 
CELLAR , IN ALL THAT WATER 


Ce eee a Mean! 
iS"OF IT / AN’ NOW “THAT 


GALLONS © 
T YOU CALL A 


ROUS CLO’ 
PLAYMATE HAS SCARED AWAy 
“THE ONLY PLUMBER FOR 
MILES / 


‘oI IT/S WHAT I THINK IT 
1S, BALING WONT BE 
NECESSARY ! 


HALF A DOZEN SWIRLING STRIDES LATER; 


FRANKIE LANDS AT “THE BOTTOM OF * 
THE PIT... : 


rt/S NEARLY 
ALL GONE / 
HA! HA! 


I ALWAYS KNEW YOU WEREN‘T —AND SOMEWHERE DOWN IN THE BURBLING BLACKNESS | FRANKIE STEIN !S BEING 
A CLOTTISH-AWLK / SWIFTLY SUCKED ALONG 4 STAGNANT STONE-AGE SEWER, 


HE’S GONE! SIZE- FORTIES FIRST... 


ANA 


— “SO 


mz ~oe 

GLUR-R-RGLE / 
UGGLE -UGGLE / 

| S8tovik! Boop! 


= 
Ss 


1S THERE AN EXIT AT THE OTHER END ? AND ; IF SO0- WHERE ? 
FINO OUT NEXT WHAMDAY / 


Boxer: “I had him worried i 
that round." 

Second: “I'll say. With that la: 
punch he thought he'd kille 
you.” 


Two cats were in the garden. Or 
looked. due south and the oth. 
looked due north. Yet they could st 
each other without turning roun 
How was that? 


“Do you say your prayers 
before you eat?” 
“No, Mum is a good cook.” 


Two caterpillars watched a 
butterfly flying. Said one: 
“They'll never get me up in 
one of those things.” 


“So you're a hunter. What's the 

best way to catch a rabbit?" 
“Hide in the grass and make a 
noise like a carrot." 
“soupe. yous Bupsey oom Kou “2 
aie: oo SHAH 
YWaMSNV 


Baffle your friends with this trick. They will see you thread 
a piece of string through a straw, bend it in two, cut it in 
half with a pair of scissors — then pull out the string still in 
one piece. How’s it done ? Simply by ‘doctoring’ the straw 
before you begin. Make a razor cut in the middle of it two 
inches long. When you bend the straw just make sure 
that the cut is on the inside. The string comes clear of the 
cut when you bend the straw. You can easily prevent any- 
one seeing that by lightly holding the straw at the bend 
with finger and thumb. The drawings above show you 
how it is done. 


Why is the bottom of a tongue 
like a sad man? 

Because it is down in the mouth. 
NATURAL 
BREAK? 


DON’T TALK 
TO_ME ABOUT 
LITTERBUGS/ 


Have you made up a joke, a puzzt 
rhyme- or cartoon? If so, sen 
it on a postcard to: WHA 
64 Long Acre, London, W.C. 
10;- will be paid for every one printe 


1 


: Does the broken diagonal 
Ls os? stroke run in a straight 
“ fine ? Answer in next column 


LOOK OUT.! THE LOOK-OUT GERM ON 
3EORGIE'S BONCE HAS 
SPOTTED TROUBLE... GENERAL 


DAN ORUFF, SiR /’ \ 
amieosn!5 


TAKE A LOOK AT 
——— 


GREAT ; 
LUMPS OF DIRT. 
“THE PIMPLE GERMS 
HAVE MADE A CAMP 
ON IT AGAIN 


GEORGIE'S 
HOOTER / 


THOSE PIMPLE GERMS ARE 
ALWAYS CAUSIN’ TROUBLE ! 
THEY'LL BE SETTING UP CAMP 
ON GEORGIE/S NUT BEFORE 

LONG / 


: GEORGIE! YOU'VE GOT A PIMPLE 
LET'S KICK ON YOUR NOSE; OH DEAR... 
‘EM OUT — COME 


THIS CREAM 
SHOULD DO IT! THE 
LABEL Says 17 GETS 
RID OF THEM INA 
COUPLE OF 
SECONDS / 


THE CREAM GERMS SLITHERED INTO THE ATTACK ACTION STATIONS , MEN / HERE COME 
UKE GREASED BANANA SKINS... “THOSE SLIPPERY CUSTOMERS 7 THE 


a 


THEN THE HAIR GERMS 
ARRIVED ON THE 


RIGHT ; LADS— LET/S 
GET RID OF THIS PIMPLY 
tot! 


WE SPOTTED “THE _ , 
PIMPLE BUNCH FIRST - 


G ~ Cost 
fre. yy rae co] Ké “3 ( As 
rops HA 3 LY Z4 : oi 2 : ay Oa“ > 
3 ) : S5 es ll, PN Ee BK, 
OULD HAPPEN IF PIGS S YI 


aoe Spy / 
mE a Sey 
ey Dp? Pf 
fe é sah 


bi 


{ SOIN'FOR A 
SPIN, MATE? 


BUT MEANWHILE... 


‘ o NOW IT'S YOUR 


HEY, MUM! THAT CREAM 
<A TURN , SPOTTIES / 


DION'/T WORK~—IT/S ATLEAST } 
A MINUTE SINCE YOU PUT 
TTON! 


GET OFF 
GEORGIE’S NOSE — 


WHAT AN UNFRIENOLY 
LOT! I DON'T WANT TO 
STAY ON Georce v 


I TOLD YOU SO 1 : BAH! HEAR THAT 
1 rts worKED / My GEORGIE ! THAT CREAM’S LADS? “THERE'S NEVER’ 
MUM! MARVELLOUS 2 ANY CREDIT WHERE IT'S 
DUE “THESE Gays / 


PIMPLE'S GONE / 


ANSWER: BACON WOULD GO UP! 


. (BUT It’s NOT My 
\Furn/t ppt / 
YESTERDAY! 


Y HOURS / IF ONLY WE COULD ee i NO, JUMBO .” 
Pry WE DON Mave. A USE UUMBO’S “TRUNK | > NO! I DION’T | 


BIG VACUUM CLEANER,’ \ ASA (ects ‘wine $ \. MEAN IT ? 
Ud v * r 


STOP LARKING ABOUT, CLOWN, 
AND GET ON WITH YOUR WORK /, 


